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nook in the middle of what we know as the educa-
tional quarter of Lahore, is all we could wish for.
If it is to expand, there are properties round it and
I know that Rai Ganga Ram has cast audacious eyes
over the walls at our official shrine of Agriculture,
and even possibly at our Printing Press. It is possi-
ble too, that, before many years have passed, our
Government Secretariat may have moved elsewhere,
and we may find fulfilled the dreams of those who*
look to see the whole neighbourhood of Anarkali's
tomb devoted to institutions for the education of
girls* If this dream should eventuate the spot on
which we stand will have been well and prudently
selected/1

"Rai Ganga Ram,*' he continued, "has been
known to me and to members of my family for a
long period of years. In all that time, I have never
got to the end of the number of parts which he is
competent to play on the stage of life. We know
him for many years as an engineer, engineering a
system of water supply, sometimes running a darbar
and sometimes undertaking vast hydraulic experi-
ments. At other times we meet him as the owner of
cotton factories, or again more recently as a pioneer
of cold storage. We know him too as a big land
owner, so big that questions are asked about him in
the Legislative Council, and as the inaugurator of
model farms and model villages. Others of us have
enjoyed his company as a delightful and thoughtful
writer on economic subjects and not least as a writer